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The firftpmof 
And ftabliffi your Religion through the Land. 

Notorious treafon ! yet I will concealc ajide 

My fccret thoughts, to foundthedepth ofit. 

My Lord of Cambridge, I do fee your claime. 

And what good may redound vnto the Land, 

By profecuting of this enterprize. 

But where arc men? where’s power and furniture 
1 o order fuch an adtion ? we are weake, 

Harry , you know’s a mighty Potentate* 

Cam. T ut, we are ftrong enough ; you are belou’d 
And many will be glad to follow you, 

V Ve are the light, and fome will follow vs : 

Nay, there is hope from France: here’s an Ambaffador 
i *iat promifeth both men and money too* 

The Commons likewife (as we heare) pretend 
A fodaine tumult, we will ioyne with them. 

Cob. Some likely-hood, I muft confeffe/to-fpeed : 

But how fliall I beleeue this in plaine truth ? 

You are (my Lords) fuch men as liue in Court 
And haue bene highly fauoured oftheKing, * 
c fpecially Lord Scroope, whom oftentimes 
He maketh choife for his bedfellow* 

And you Lord Gray arc ofhis priuy Counfell : 

Js not this a traine laide to intrap my life ? 

Cam.l hen peri lb may my foule ? what thinkeyou fo ? 
Scr.VJ eele fweare to you. * 

Cray. Ox take the Sacrament. 

Co^.Nay you are Noble men, and I imagine. 

As you are honourable by birth, and blood. 

So you will be in hcart,in thought,in wordc. 

I craue no other teftimony but this. 

That you would all fubferibe, and fet your hands 
Vnto this writing which you gaue to me. 

fom.W ith all our hearts rwhohath any pen andinke^ 
ScrMy pocket Ihould haue one; O.heere it is. 

CW.Giue it me Lord Scroope. There is my name* 

ScTO. 





Sir Iohtt Old-cattle* 

Scr. And there ts my name. 

A C ' “ H«« if y°» ’ Iu ' y 
Af* ‘SSSSSfiSC .Wem b» .be Come, 

_ 5 ft°L^ re bv grow fufpition in the King. 

“coL Yettafte a cup thankyou! *fo farwel. Exit 

Nor in this heart will I conceale a 

Of fuch impiety againft my King. 

Madamjhown^^ 

L. Cobb. Y’are welcome horne.ffly 
Why feemeye fo difqmtt myont yourm inde ? 

What hath ^ad newes m afaud touching my husband. 
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